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SYNOPSIS,

John Vallant, a rich socinty favorits,
suddenly dimcovers that the Vallant cor-
poration. which his fathsr founded wand
which was the principal source of lia
wealth, has falled. Ho voluntarily turmg
ovier his private fortune to the recelvar
for the corporation. His entire remaining
poepesnions conslst of an old motor car, a
white hitll dog and Damory court, o nex-
lecied entate In Virginta, On the way to
imnory court he mests Shirley Dand-
rilge, an auburn-halred besuty, and de-
cides that he is golng 1o like Virginia jm-

¥, Shirley's mother, Mm, Dand-
and Major Bristow sxchange rem
cow during which it s revealed
major, Vallsnt's fathar, and &
amed SBassoon were rivals for the
of Mre., Dandridge In her  youth
1 and Vallapt fought s duol on her
t tn which the formaer was Killed,

t finds Damory court overgrown

wonds und crospars ond decldes to

itate the plawa.  Vallant saves

1 the hite of & annke, which
Knowing the deadliness of the

. Shirley sucks the polson from the
1 and gavea his life, Vallant loarns
firat thme that hin' father left Vie-
account of a dusl in which Doc

P PR R

Mrs. Dandridige

sho moeds Vallant for the

), Vallant discovers that he has

in old walnut treos. The vearly

tournamenl, A survival of the jousting of

fotidnl times, 15 held at Damory court., At

the Inst moment YVallant tilies the place

ne of the knights, who I slck, and

¢ 1he lists, Ho wins fnd  chnises

s Dandrige ns qu f  benuty to

v dismny of Katherine Faogo, & formar

theart, who g visltineg In Virginia

tournimeant biall al Damory court
4 a elite of the countryslde

- res

CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.
To the twanging of the daft black
fingers, they pnssed in gorgeous array
betwonn files of low-cut gowns and
fowerlike faces und maseuline swal
Jaw-tille, to the yellow parlor. Onee
there the musle censed with a splendid
erash, the eleven knights each dropped
gpon one knee, the eleven Indies-in-
wilting curtsied low, and Shitley, soat-
ed upon the dais, leaned her burnished
herd to receive the crown. What
thongh the bauble was but bristol
bourd, Its jeweled chasing but tinsel
and paste? On her head [t glowed and
trembled, a true diadem, As Valiant
gol the glittering thing on those rich
and wonderful ecoils, the music of her

“How adorable you look!" he whis
pered, as he bowed over her hand.
‘How does 1t feel to be & queen?”

“This little head was pever made to
wear a crown,” she laughed “Quesns
should be regal. Miss Fargo would
have—"

The music swept the rest away, but
not the look of blinding reproach he
gave her that made her heart throb
wlldly as she glided on.

- - - L] - L] L] -

The last note of the quadrille slip-
ped Into & waltz dreamily slow; and
Vallant put his arm about Ehirley and
they floated away. Once before, in the
moonlighted garden at Roseawood, she
had lain in his arm for one brief in-
stunt then she had seemod llke some
trapped wood-thing resisting. Now,
her glender body swaying to his every
motion, she was another creature, Un-
der the drooping tawny hair her face
waas almost as pale ae the white satin
of her gown, her lips were parted, and
as thev moved, he could feel her hearl
rise and fall to her languorous breath

CHAPTER XXV,
By the Sun-Dial,

yes arched with fan-shielded whis
pery, and fuir faces, foreshortened a
they turned back over powder-white
shoulders, followed their swallow-Hke
movement. From an everwidening
ofrcla of masculine devotees Katharln
Furgo watched them with a smile that
clogked an Increasing and unwel¢ome
nuestion

Katharine had never lopked more
handsome; o coritical survey of her
mirror at Gladden Hall had assured
her of that, Never had her poise been
more superb, her tollet more enraptur-
ing. She was exgnisitely gowned In
roge-colored mousseline-desole, em-
broldered In tiny brilliants laid on In
dreek patterns. From her neck, in a
single splendld loop of Iridescence
againgt the rosy mist, depended those
fabulous pearls—“the kind you slm-
ply can't belfeve" as Hetty Page con-

prosence was singing a swilt melody
in his blood

His coronation address held no such
fiowery periods as would have rolled |
from the major's soul. He had chosgen |
A sinhgle paragraph he had lighted on {n |
kn old book in the library—a history-of
the fnst Crusade in French black-let-
ter. He had teansinted and memorized
the archale phrasing, keeping the
guaint feeling of the original:

“These noble knights bow In your |
presence, falr lady, as  their leigo, |
whom they know as even In judgment, |
s daloty in fulfilling these our acts
of arme, and do recommend thelr all |
unto your Good Grace in as lowly wlﬁr:<|
ps they ean. O queen, in whom the
whole gtory of virtue s written with
the langunge of beautly, yYour eyes,
wihirh have been only wont to discern
the howed inees of kneeling heorts |
and, inwardly turned, found always
the heavenly solace of a swest mind,
pee them, ready in heart and able with |
hande not only to assailing but to pre-
vailing.”

A hushed rustle of applause—not
loud: the merest whiaper of sllken
feel and feathered fans tapped softly—
testified to & widespread approbation
It wns the first sight many there had
bed of John Vallant and In both looks
anid manner he fitted their best Ideals.

The qiueen's curtsey was the algnal
for the musie, which throbbed sudden-
1y into a march, and she atepped down
beslde him. Couple after couple,
knights and  ladies, ranged behind
them, till the twenty-four stood ready
for the royal quadrille. It was the old-
fushioned lancers, hut the deliberate
pirain lent the familiar measures some-
thing of the stately offecet of the min.
uet

Uuadrilles were not invented as alds |
to conversation, and John \'ulinnl'n|
enil Shirley's was necessarlly limited. |
“The decorations are simply deli
¢lous!” she sald as they fmeed each
other briefly. “How did vou manage
13 ol

“Flome talent with a vengeance. Un-
ele Jefferson and 1 did it with our lit-
tle hatchets, But the roses—*

They were swooped apart and Shir
ley found herself curtsying to Chilly
Lusk. “More than guesn!” he sald
under his breath. "I had my heart
set on naming you today. I reckon
Tve lost my rabbit-foot!"”

Opposite, In turn, Betty Page had
slipped her daloty hand in John Val-
fant's. “Ah haven't seen such a lovaly
dance for yeahs!" she sighod. Tan't
Bhirley too sweet? If Ah had hair Hke
hers, Al wouldnt speak to a soul on
earth!”

The exigencies of the figure gave no
space for snswer, and presently, after
certain Jabyrinthine evolutions, Shir
yr'n vyes wers gosing ‘Into his agaln.

| pratty,

fided to her partner—on whose news-
paper reproduction (actunl diameter)
metropolitan shop-girls had been wont

| to gaze with glistening eyes; and with-

In thelr milky circlet, on her rounded
breast, trembled three pale gold-veined
orchids.

Watching that quadrille through her
drooplng emerald-tinted eyes, she had
ricaived a sudden eniightening lmpres-
slon of Bhirley's flawless beauty, At
the tournament her fleeting glimpse
had adjudged the other merely sweelly
The Chalmers' surrey had
stopped en route for Shirley, but in
her wraps and veil she had then been
all but invisible. This had been Kath-
arine's first adequate view, and the
sight of her radiant charm had the
effoct almost of a blow,

For Katharine, be It said, had wholly
surrendered to the old, yet new, at-
traction that had swept her on the
tourney field. And what had Iain al-

Katharine Had Never Looked More
Handsome.

ways in the back of her mind ss & half-
formed inteotion. had become a self-
admitted purpose during the motor
ride,

In another moment the wallz fainted
out, to be succesded by a duex-temps,
and presently tho host, in his crimson
clonk, was doffing his plumed hat be-
fore her. Clreling the polished floor
in the maze, there was something
gratetully lke former days in the as-
sured touch, the true and ready guld-
snce. The Intrusive question faded.
He was the John Valiant she had al-
ways known, of flashing repartee and
graceful compliment, yet with a touch
of dignity, too—aa befitted the lord
of & manor—which sat well upon him.
Alfter a decorous dozen of rounds, she
took his arm and lllmmd_ her perfect

figure to be conducted through the
various rooms of the ground floor,
chatting in quite the old-time way, till
a new gallant claimed her.

The mellow etrings made on their
merry tune, and at length the Wash-
ington Post marched all In flushed
unity of purpose to the great muslin-
walled porch with its array of tables
groaning under viands concocted by
Aunt Daphne for the delectatlon of
the palate-weary,

And then once more the waltz-strain
supervened and in the yellow parior
Joy was again unconfined,

Again Valiant claimed Katharine
and they glided off on “The Beautiful
Danube.,” Her paleness now had u
tinge of color, but nevertheless he
thought she drooped. "You are tired,”
he said, “shan’'t we sit it out?"

“Oh, do you mind?" she responded
gratefully. “It has been a fairly stren-
uous day, hagn't it!"

He gulded her to a corrldor, where
branches of rhododendron screened an
alcove of settees and seductive cush-
ions. Here, her weariness seemed put
to rout. Thers was no drooping of
fringed llds, no disconcerting si-
lences; she chattered with ease and
piguancy.

“1 have been listening to paeung all
lie evening,” she sald. “And you de
serve them. It's a fine big thing you
e attempting—the restoring of this
i1d estate, And I know you hava even
bigger plang, too™

He nodded, suddenly serlous and
thoughtful. “There's a lot I'd like to
do. It's not only the house and
grounds, There are othpr
things. For instance, back on the
mountain—on my own land—is a #et-
tlement they ecall Hell's-Half-Acre.
Probably it bas well earned the
name, It's & wretched collection of
havels and surly men and drabs of
women anod unkempt childgen, the
poorest of poor-whites. Not one of
them can read or write, and they llve
like animals. If I'm ever able, I mean
to put a manual-training echool up
there. And then—"

He ended with a half laugh, sudden-
ly consclous that he was talking In n
language she would scarcely under
etand—in fact, in a tongue new to him-
self. But there was no smile on her
lips and her extraordinary eyes—cool
gray, shot through with emerald—
were looking Into his with a frankness
and sympathy he would not have
gucgsed lay beneath her glaclal pla-
cldity.

To Kathavine, indeed, it made little
difference what philanthrople fads the
man she hnd chosen might affect ns
regarded his tenantry. Amblitions like
these had & manorial flavor that did
not digplease her. And the Fargo mil-
lions wonld bear much harmless ham-
mering. A change, subtle and incom-
municable, passed over her.

“I shall think of you," she sighed,
"a® working on in this splendid pro-
gram. For it 1s splendld. But New

{ York will m!ss you, John."

“Ah, no, I've no delusions on that
soore. I dare say I'm almost forgotten
there already. Here [ have a place.”

Her head, leaned back agalnst the
cughlon, turned toward him, the pale
orchids trembling on her bosom-—she
wag 80 near that he could feel her
breath on hils cheek. A new waltz
had begun to slgh its languorous meas-
res.

“Place?” she queried. “Do you think
you hnd no place there? Is It possible
that you do not understund that your
golng has left—a vold?"

He looked at her suddenly, and her
eyed fell, Before he answered, how-
ever, the blg form of Major Nristow
appeared, looking about him. |

“Tt has—left a vold,” she sald, her
aves still downecast, her volee just low
anough, “—for me.*™

The major pounced upon them at
this juncture, feelingly accusing John
of the nefurlous design of robbing the
asgemblage of its bright and partie-
ilar gtar. When Kalharine put her
hand In her cavaller's arm, her eyes
were dewy under their long shading
lashes and her fine lips aver so llttle
tremulous, It had been her best avail-]
~ble moment, and she had used It.

As ahe moved away, ber faint color
slightly helghtened, she was glad of
the interruption. It was betier as it
was. When John Valiant came to her
again,

Bul to him, as he stood watching
her move Ughtly from him, thora was
vouchsafed {llumination. It eamo to
him suddenly that that placidity and
hauteur which he had go pdmired in
the old days were no mask for fires
within. The exqulsite husk was the
real Katharine. Hers was tho lovell
nese of some tall white Hly cut in
marble, splendid but chill. And with

NEW LINE OF CRIMINA''TY
Fraudulent Identification Has Been

Taken Up as & Meam of Gaining
. Dishonest Living.

and some by that, bul they are abso-
lutely certain. In some instances cor-
oners have lnd to prevest rival iden
tiflers comlig ‘to blows.

Praudulent identification has got to
be a ragular trade. Inquiry s made

L]

ties of oll were also used in place of
coal for gas making, and on the est
mate of 31§ barrels of petroleum being
eqnivalent to ome ton of ordinary
bituminous coml, it Is probable that
from 14,000,000 to 15,000,000 tons of
coal would be required to perform In
Califorpla the sarvice now rendared by
petroloum In the production of heat,
light and power. There {8 still, how-
ever, somo demand for coal In Calllor
nla, particularly for domestlo use and
for the bunker trade at S8an Frunclsco,
but this is almost exclusively supplied
by conl from r::r slales or from
nbrosd.—Coal

Women for tho Pulplt.

the thought, between him and ‘Ther
there swept through the shimmering
candledighted alr a breath of wet rose-
fragrance like an {mpalpabla cloud,
and set in the midst of it a misty star.
tinted gown sprayed with Ulies-of-the
valley, and above it a girl's face clear
and vivid, her deep shadow-blue eyes
fixed on his.

The music of a two-step was lan-
guishing when, a little later, Vallant
and fhirley strolled down between
the garden box-hedges, cypress-shaped
and lifting spirelike toward n sky
which bent, a silent canopy of mauve
and purplish blue. Behind them
Damory court lay a nest of wovan
musle and laughter® The long white-
muslined poreh shimmered goldenly,
and besids It under the lanterns dal.
led a flirtatious couple or two, ghost-
like In the shadows.

“Come,” he gaid. “Let me tgke you
to sea the sun<dial now™

The tangle had been cub away and
& narrow gravel-path led through the
pruned creepers. She made an excla.
mation of . delight. Tho onyx-pillar
stood in an oasis of white—moonflow-
ers, white dahlizs, mignonelts and nar
clssus; bars of late lillesof-theval
ley béyond thess, bordered with Arum-
lilies, white clematis, iris and bridal-
wreath, shading out into tender paler
hues that ringed the spotless purity
like dawning passion.

“White for happiness," he quoted.

“You said that when you brought me
here—the day we planted the ram-
blers. Do. you remember what I
sald? That some day, perhaps, 1 should
love this apot the best of all at Damory
court.” He was silent a moment, trac-
ing with his finger the motto on the
dial's rim. “When | was very little,”
he went en—"hardly more than three
years old, I think—my father and I
had a play, In which we Hved in a
great manslon llke this. It was called
Wishing House, and it was in the mid-
dle of the Never-Never Land—a sort
of beautiful falry country in which
everything happened right. [ know
now that the Never-Never Land was
Virginia, and that Wishing Houso was
Damory court. No wonder my father
loved it! No wonder his memory turn-
ed back to it always! ['ve wanted to
make It as it was when he lived here.
And I want the old dial to count happy
hours for me,

Something had crept into his tone
that struck her with a strange sweet
terror and tumult of mind. The hand
that clutched her skirts abhout her
kness had begun to tremble and she
caught the other hand to her cheek
in a vague hesitant gestuke. The moon-
flowers seemed to be great round eyes
staring up at her,

"Shirley—" he pald, and now hils
volee was shaken with longing—"will
you make my happiness for mn?”

She was sianding perfectly still
against the sun dial, both hands, laced
together, agninst her breast, her ayos
on his with a strange startled look.
Over the hush of the garden now, like
the very soul of the passionnte night,
throbbed the haunting bnrearols of
“Tales of Holfmann;"

“Night of stars and night of love—""
an Inarticulate echo of hig longing, He
took a step toward her, and she turn-
ed like one in sudden terror seeking
o way of escape, But he caught her
¢leap In his arms,

“T love you!" he sald. "Hear it now
in my bride's garden that I've made
for you! 1 love you, I love you!"

For one instant she struggled. Then,
slowly, her eyes turned to his, the
sweet lips trembling, and something
dawning deep In the dewy blue that
turned allihis leaping blood to quick-
gllyer. "My darling!" he breathed,
and their lips met.

In that delirious moment both had
the sense of divine completion that
cames only with love returned. For
him there wad but the woman in his
arms, the one woman created for him
since the foundation of the world. It
wns Kismet. For this he had come to
Virginin. For this fate had turned
and twisted a thousand wauys. Through
tha rlot of his senses, llke n sllver
blaze, ran the legend of the calendar:
"BEvery man carries his fate upon a
riband about his necle.” For her, some-
thing seemed to pass from her soul

| with that Ilss, some deep Irrevoeabla

thing, shy but fiercely strong, that had
sprung to him at that lip-contact aas
#teel to magnet. The follage about
them flared up in green lght and the
ground under her feet rose and fell
like deop sen-waves,

gho lifted her faee to him. It was
deathly pale, but the Light that burned
on it was }it from the whitest altar-
fires of southern girlhood, “Six weeks
ago,’ she whispered, "you had never
seen me!”

sher splrit,

He held her crushed to him. She
could feel his heart thudding madly.
“T've always known you,” he sald, “T've
seen you a d times. 1 saw you
coming to meet me down a cherry-
blogsomed lane {n Kyoto. I've seen
your eyes peering from behind a wveil
in Indin. I've heard your volce calling
to me, through the padding camel's
feot, from the desert mirages. You
are the dream I have gone searching
alwaya! Ab, Shirley, Shirley, Shir-
ley!*

CHAPTER XXVI.

The Doctor Speaks.

While the vibrant strings hummed
and pang through the roses, and the
couples drifted on tirelesa and con-
tent, or blissfully "sat out” dances on
the stairway, Katharine Fargo held
her stately court no less gally for the
stealthy doubt that wasa creeping over
She had been o certain
of what would bappen that evening

| that when her father (betweéen clgars

on the porch with Judge Chalmers
and Doctor Southall) had searched her
out under a fag-of-truce, she had sent
hiin to the right-about, laughingly de-
olining to depart before royalty, Bul
number followed number, nnd the
knight in purple and gold had not
paused again before her. Now the
scarlet -cloak no longer flaunted
among the dancers, and the white
satin gown and sparkling coronal had
disappeared, The end of the next
“round-dance"” found her subsiding
into the flower-banked alcove sudden-
¥ distralt amid her escort’s sallies, It
wis at this moment that she saw, en-
tering the corridor from the garden,
the migsing couple.

It was not the falnt flush on Shir-
ley's chepk—ihat was not deep—nor
was it his nearness to her, though they
stood closely, as lovers might. But
thera was in both thelr faces a some-
thing that resurgent conventionality
had not had time to cover— a trem-
bling raflection of that "light that
never was, on gea or land"—which was
like a death-stab to what lay far deep-
er than Katharing's heart, her pride.
Sha drew awlltly back, dismayed at
the sudden verification, and for an In-
stant her whole body chilled.

A craving for a glass of water has
served its purpose & thousand times;
as her cavaller solicitonsly departed to
fetch the cooling draught, she rose,
and carelesgly humming the refrain
the music had just left off, sauntered
lightly out by another door to the open,
air. A swift glance about her showed
her ghe was unobserved and she stap-
ped down to the grass and along the
winding path to a bench at some dis.
tance {n the ghrubbery. Here the
smiling mask slipped from her face
and with a shiver she dropped her hot
face In her hands,

There wore no tears. The wave
that was welling over her was one of
bitter humiliation. She had shot her
bolt and missed—ashe, Katharine Far-
go! Tor three yearse she had held
John Vallant, romantically speaking in
the hollow of her shapely hand. Now
ghe had all but thrown herself at his
feet—and he had turned away to this
flame-halved, vivid girl whom he had
not known as many months!

Heayy footialls all at once aproach-
ed her—two men were coming from
the houso. There was the spitting
crackle of a mateh, and as she peered
out, Its red flare lighted the massive
face and floating hair of Major Dris-
tow., Hils companion's face was in the
shadow. Bhe walted, thinking they
would pasa; but to her annoyance,
when she looked agaln, they had seat-
ed themselves on a bench a few yaces
awny.

To be found mooning In the shrub-
bery llke a schoolgirl did not please
her, but it seemed thera was no re-
course, and she had half arisen, when
the major's gruffivoiced companion
spoke a name that caused her to it
down abruptly.

(TO BRE CONTINUED.)

Sometimus Thus.

That ery in a London paperof a jour-
nalist who “finds It Impossible to
malntain that appearance so essential
in his profession” carrlés one Lack!
to the past with a jerk. Dack to the
days when appearance wns not al-
ways “so essential” to the writer. One
recalls Samuel Boyse, a contemporary
of Johnson, for Inetance, who worked
only when his clothes were in pawn.
His dress pledged, he would spond a,
faw shillings thus acquired on meat to
eat with his truffes and mushrooms
and then take to his bed. There he
‘would, get under s blanket, slit to al-
low free play of his pen hand, and
start work with a will

B

LONDON TO HONOR FRANKLIN

Movement to Set Up Statue of Philoso-
pher In Chapel Where He
Worked as Printer.

Few London people would connect
romauce with the name of Benjamin
Franklin, but there Is a chance Lhat he
may be commemorated in the most ro-
mantio of England's few medieval
churches, Bt Bartholomew’s, Smith-

fn the printing room) are five tall

nlches, probably filled with figures of

salnts before fhe Reformation. It 1m
now’ proposed to commemorate Frauk-
lin by placing one or more “female
eaints” (n theve ulches,

Varlous United States Capitais.
Tha capital of the United Btates has
been located at difforent times st the
following - places: At

| self with a revolver.  Winsooft laft

FROM ALL OVER THE STATE|

| Callaway Farmer Ends Life.

Fulton—Frneat Winscott, 38 years
old, a farmer of New Bloomfield
cemmlitad =uiclge by shooting him:

& lotter with his wife In which he intl
mated he was in treuble.

Cape Girardesu Lawyer Dies.
Caps Girardesv.—Former Judge
Rohert Love, 76 years old, leading at-
torney of Cape Girardeau, I dead st
his home here.

Women Fight Fira

Camden—Women came to the res
cue and saved a large part of Camden
from destruction when a dangerous
fire started in the business section.
Nearly all the men were out of town
and the women, getting out the
meager fire-fighting equipment and
forming bucket brigades, battled des-
perately and finally conquered the
fames,

Life For Killing Girl.

Mount Varnon.—Marlon Branstet-
ter, 22 years old, pleaded gullty to the
charge that he killed his sweetheart,
Miss Gertrude Griffith, at Marlonville,
Mo., May 3, and was sentenced by |
Judge MoNatt of the circuit court to
the penitentiary for lfe.

Schoel Teacher Weds Teacher.

Excelsolr Springs.—Prof. Frank
Hull, principal of the Isley School
here for three years, and Miss Mary
Mujor, & teacher in the school were
married. Hoth have resigned their
positions,

Major to Address Deaf Graduates.

Fulton.—Gov. Elliott W. Major will
deliver the address at the commence-
ment exerciges of the Missgouri School
for Deaf in thig clty, June 2,

REMARKABLE
GASE of Mrs. HAM

Declares Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetible Compound
Saved Her Life
and Sanity.

Shamrock, Mo.—““I feel it my duty
to tell the public the condition of my
- health before
your medicine, I

passed sleepless

nights, and had

neither atrength nor
energy. There was always a fear and
dread in my mind, I had cold, nervous,
weak spells, hiot flashes over my body.
Ihad a place in my right side that was
80 sore that I could hardly bear the
weight of my clothes, I tried medicines
and doctors, but they did me little good,
and I never to get out again.
I got Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound and Blood Purifier, and I cer-
tainly would have been in grave orin an
asylum if your medicines had not saved
me. Butnow I can work all day, sleep
well at night, eat anything I want, have
no hot flashes or weak, nervous spalls,
All pains, aches, fears snd dreads are
gone, my house, children and husband
are no longer neglected, as I am almost
entirely free of the bad symptoms I had
before taking your remedies, and all is
pleasure and happiness in my home,*'—

Frisco Operator Is Held Up.
Ste. Genevieve—About 1 n’clnckl
the other morning & man appeared at |
the window of the Frisco depot in lhisl
!city. covered the night operator with
| & revolver and demanded to be let
inlo the office, George Willis, the
| operator, complied. ‘The robber took
$20.06 from the cash drawer. e was
not able to get into the safe on ac-
count of the operator mot knowing
the combination,

General's Grave Marked.

Sedalia.—Under the auspices of
Spencer-McClurs  chapter of the
Daughters of 1812 a marked was
placed at the grave of Maj). Gen, Da-
vid Thompson, {wo and a half miles
nerthwest of Georgetown. He is.the
only soldier of 1812 who is buried in
Pettls county,

True Neighbors,

Shelbina.—The neighbors of Mit
Francis, on the Doug Batsell place, be-
tween Shelbina and Paris, met at his
place recemtly, and plowed, harrowed
and planted to corm 45 acres, Mr.
Francis being sick. They began at
8 and were through at 4.:30 in the af-
ternoon, Sixty head of horses and
imules were in the field.

Wool Brings Good Price.

Shelbina.—Frank Bnyder reports he
ourchased 100 fieeces of wool from S.
A. Stone & Son, three and one-hall
miles southwest of Parls recently.
The Messrs. Stone live nearly 20 miles
from Shelbinp, but the long prices
paid here atiracted them and they
were willing to drive further by 16
miles than they ordinarily would.
They received 28% conts per pound.

M. V. College to Build Bormitory.

Marshall-—Ground has been broken
on the campus of the Missourl Valley
college for the ercction of the Louisa
Campbell dormitory for girls, The be-
quest for the bullding was made by
Mrs, Loulsa Campbell some time ago,
but it has been tied up by litigation,

Kennsatt to Demand New Depet.

Kennett—The commereinl elub has
decided to lodge a formal protest with
the state public service commisalon
on *account of the Frisco rallroad's
fallure to take any steps toward ra.
building the depot at this place,
burned more than a year ago. Ken-
nett dees not believe that the judge
in charge of the recelvership iz re
sponsible for the railroad company’s
fallure to build & depot.

Residents Sue te Get Own Bchool.

Crulg.—Surrounded on all sides by
district schools, the children of a part
of the “old"” New Liberty School dis:
trict have no school privileges unless |

Mrs. Jose Ham, R. F. D, 1, Box 22,
Shamrock, Migsourd.

If you wantspecial advice write
Lydia E. Pinlcham Medicine Co.,
(confidential) Lynn, Mass,

ALL IN ABILITY TO SAY “NO”

Great Truth, Volced by Chauncey M.
Depew, |s Worth the Considera-
tion of All,

Chauncey M. Depew, reviewing his
elghtieth birthday, says: “I have found
the best insurance policy is the ability
to say no., Many of my friends have
died before their time because they
euld not resisl fhe asperities which
destroyed them. Abstinence i# hard at
lirst, requires will power and sclf-de-
ninl, but abstinence sbon conquers de-
sire, Hver after is the joy of victory
and confidence in that mainspring of

life—the will.

“Horace Greeley once sald to me
after the payment of notes he had in-
dorsed had swept away years of savs
ings, 'Chauncey, I want you to have a
Iaw passed making it & felony, pun-
ishable with life imprisonment, for &
man to. put his name on Lthe back of
another man's paper. As [ Jament
about one-quarter of my inabllity to
g8y no, and without any benefit to my
friends, 1 sympathize with Mr. Gree-
ley." y

Found No Bettom.

When John Findlay, the actor, was
revigiting tho scenes of his parents'
¢chlldhood and youth, Kerry county,
Ireland, he was shown the famous
Devil's Punoh Bowl “That there
bowl 18 80 dape, me boy, that nobody
fver sounded the bottom of it," sald
the old man. “Only one man iver at-
tempted to pinitrate its depths. He
took off his clothes at the idge, and
then deived down Into the Devil's
Punch Bowl Ie never found the bot-
tom. The next day we recelved a tele-
gram from Cansda which sald, 'Ship
over me clothes.' "

A Speculative One.
Teacher—Tommy, what s net In-
come? ’
Thomas—Msherman's luck, teacher.
—Buffalo Exp aas.

Stating It Correctly.
"Owens siays it costs him $6,000 a
year to live"
“Costs him? Costs his creditors.”
The Fighting Part.
“Jinks #ays his volce is for war.”
“His volce is all right, but he
nbout his arms?" \

Hverything in life seems to have
some use’ except tne vermiform ap-
pendix and some men.

they pay tultion, This is on a nt
of the divislon of districts, which
leaves a “no man's land” The resl
denta of this territery have gone Inte
court on a que yarrante procesdings
to got the legal right to- establish a
district of their own.

Poplar Bluff Elects Superintendent,

Poplar Bluff.—At a special meeting
of the school board Prof. W. D, Grove
of Webster Groves, Mo, was elsoted
superintendent of the public schools
of Poplar Bluff, Prof, Grove has besn
superintendonc of the public schools
of Webster Groves for 12 years,

Van Ceurt Yantis Dles at 65,
Joplin—Van Court Yantis died un-
expectev'y .t his home Mf;_;}f-
deatk was attributed to apoplexy. Mr.
Yantls was private secretary to Gev
John B, Marmaduke and held several
public oftlces. Ll
More Than He Needed.
“At tha end of five hours and a half,
It you are in town," sald the judge,
“you will be arrosted om the samas
charge.” “You »
of that back," wid teh lawbreaker,

y bave five hours |

Toastie
Flavour -
A Winner

Every day many are finding
out that

Post
- Toasties

are different from other !
to uf'ﬁodc. It's in the

Toastien are carefully
choicest

ed bita of . _
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